[She  too shakes an unresponsive  hand.   Tet the
visitor still is dumb.

EDITH : And  this is Mr. William Ragg. My
niece, Joy.

WILLIE (beaming his admiration) : Delighted, I'm
sure.

[And him she doesn't even see. For she cannot move
her strange, disquieting glance from Jane.
EDITH  (making another effort towards normality) :
Well now, my dear, what about tea ? Tea, I
think, Minnie.

[As though her legs were too weak for their weight,
JOY, feeling for the chair behind her, slowly sits.
And then the curtain falls.

SCENE   2

On her accustomed perch, three weeks later, MINNIE
is still knitting, when JOY joins her.
JOY : You've packed everything, Minnie ?
MINNIE : Of course I have. Doesn't your train
go at 3.20 ?

JOY : Yes. My horrid train.
MINNIE :   There  now;  you'll  enjoy  yourself
again.

JOY : Yes. It's funny ; we can always do that.
No hurt hurts always. But what a sweet three
weeks to leave behind !
MINNIE : You'll come again.
JOY : After another twenty years ?
MINNIE : Away with you ! Long before.
JOY : I'm not sure. What's the use ?
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